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[Yor tha Volea of Angola | 
BBABLATH WAB MADE OK MAN, 
NO! MAN KOK THE SABBATH.” 


Tinlo PVH A OA 


—< 


Maraatisite thy houra Chat Ny npnra 

Hite the paat, whore time noi apace 
Unt ever count thelr momanta moro ,— 

Tranmere the Inya with Narnulvas earea, 

And love’a wurin, aweet ciilioe, anra and prayers, 
And count thelr enting aiz tier n'er, 


Then cotnes a morning’s calin, atlil apon, 
A lnsity to nought but man; 
Veo oll but him nro tacming atill. 
Mv leaves tha busy heera and Neoware 
Tu intone ond to yield thelr powers, 
baying ode enduring will, 


And just ne though no Halstath eama, 

Tho bheuete and birida, tha aue'es bright Anma 
Unewealnyly aro tolling on; 

We rarena hlama nur opening Junge 

And fruita inefte our dainty wagura, 
As in tha daga Just pant nnd gone. 


"Warketh my Yather athl snl i — 
Keii he whose worlliiia dorda cunt de— 
taeda goullerreed Seen hia Vathes'a worka., 
Aa heau» rancuned, an tiny Wo; 
diur Father woiketh uy by ilay, 
And in (ad's wayna vut leasan Ineke. 


Allilapa nro hoby, every onn; 
Child's nurka of lover nen notar dona, 
Nor can uug eyen peat nny whoura 
On Nature's worka inortis bound, 
Aa IBT nD man's quick thought can anund, 
In deopeat enrth or dintune ale. 


Then let ua fallow afer him 

The soured for truth; though dark and clin 
path now seama all covered o'er 
fallage Aroggoul Crom many an age, 
ua apokea on Lilo's broud atege 
he hit laat forevarimnore 

oe %, 
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WEYMOUTH, MASS., PEL. 


AnA fling Diem v tha Taulit of Heaven, 
Ta being Awn wirde Ly h ine pirate 
Niet panbanga, Wailing W be birie 

Fug eeory blosainy (br) hath wleen, 


Yar nebler gifte Lan daya ant houra 
Are itementi'e boly, truthful power, 

Tnet crown man king o'ar nil below, 
And hife ous mnda np throagh Ch'a waya 
Fer God hlnaf in turniole piatt, 

That wo Jija w-aveniy wili can biuro. 


Withoul one Feaem's goming p.were, 
Tne daga Sith all bheir Lriliant bours 
Would ever paaa unheeded by— 
Nery lila, nor peel, nee maging thine, 
Nor hope, mr jay, nor muale’s chime, 
Cull ever bloas as, Nee sr ‘hie. 


Nar lminertality‘s bright beama 
Could epurtie in Wha Appling atreama 

Of mana relundant, Iuve-lifa thangne; 
Nor Naile alysian, atret:ted away 
Beyond the Liwa of munal day, 

Cast be bey numal sanese sought. 


Then let us soek for wie lurn'a way, 

And do poal larida om every day, 
Ae Joann did whan here telow; 

And pleasantly we'll often nyeak, 

Ami reason thoagl nur eula feel weak ;— 
Cele gracious light ahali gilt oe through. 


Miussoron, N. Y., Jan. v, 181s 
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PLAIN TALKS ON HEALTH. 
AY THE MEDICAL CONTION OF M, T. sHKLITANEU 
NUMMER KOUN. 
Ou, if people could only realize tha impart- 
ance of admitting sunlight into their houses !— 


if they would seck to understand ita bearing 
Í 


upon the health; not only upon the physical, 
but upon tho mental well-being as well ;—they 
would not aeck to shut the sunlight out. You 
can no more expect to live a cheerful, well-bal- 
anced, healthy life away from the invigorating 
rays of the aun, than you can expect to raise a 
healthy, thrifty and beautiful plant in a dark- 
ened room, where no light ia admitted to dispel 
the dampness and gloom. 

Boo to it, then, that you live in the aunshine, 
literally as well as metaphorically. 

Next in order comes ventilation, Too many 
of egg homes ure badly ventilated. A bad state of 
the atmouphere, which we are Ba to inhale, 
is a fruitful source of diseuae. A prail 
should see that her rooins are pr 
Evory manufactur 
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should take core that hie work-rouma are ina 
proper atate of ventilation. 

Many cases of coneumption orcnr avery year, 
whi: h, are gi anae) frown over-hordened Innga. 
| hloh: ire ‘obliged to inhale and reinhale an 
latmenphere freighted with the poionous parti- 
‘clue thrown off by the beady, and which shell 
jhe allowed t pass out inte the open air, 
| He who has his own interests, an well as tha 
jinteresta of his work-people at heart, will axe to 
lit that his roma are properly ventilated, and 


that a due amount of sunlight and air are ad- 
mitted. 


| And in this respect it would be wise for peo- 
ple ty almit a little more air into their sleeping 
apartinents. The amount of pure oxygen a 
room contains is vary eon used up by one oc- 
copant, and the atmosphere speedily becomes 
burdened with carbon and other poisonous sob- 
atuneces exhaled from the lungs and other or- 
gana of the body. Unless these poisons are 
allowed to excaps, and fresh oxygen is admitted, 
you are obliged to breathe in thie poison-lalen 
atuvaphere again and again, and the conse- 
quence is that you awake in the morning, not 
(refreshed and strengthened as you should he, 


‘but tired, loaded with pains, reatless and un- 
aay. 


very room, and especially every aleeping- 
apartinent, should adinit a current of air, should 
have fucilitice for proper ventilation, if we ara 
| to hive healthy men and women. 

Of course, if there is gould ventilation, the 
' | temperature of our apartments will be regulat- 


ed in proportion; but a word upou the s t ` 
| may not be out of place. 


It is true that a cold, #0 to onesie 
caught aa well in a heated room as 
out into the cold; and it is a well- 
that an over heated atmoapher l 


tate and relax the syatem 
to any cold blast that 

this country, our peopl 
women, are prone 
They are p to si 
ture up æ 
piere, 
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&.. important element in the search for ‘that good health must become one of the grand | 
health. and one that is apt to be overlooked in. _renovators of the world. 
this fast age and country, is plenty of good We know very well that we have advanced 
sound sleep A man who retires in good season, | nothing new in these papers, that the rules laid 
enjors a long night's sleep, and awakes, at an down are as old as the time of Hippocrates, 
early hour of the morning, refreshed and invig-| that probably you Have heard them a dozen 


orated, is in a fair way to longevity. It is a|times. But they~are of such importance to the 
well-known maxim that two hours’ sleep before! human race that we venture to once more re- 


midnight is worth four hours’ sleep after mid-| mind you of them. 
night; and it is true. The body and mind that 
is worn out with the cares and toil of the day, 
need rest as soon after nightfall as they can 
get it; and two hoars’ sleep after that time will 
set them along wonderfully in the work of re- 
cuperating the wasted energies. 


[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


CIVILIZATION : 
MESSAGE NUMBER FIFTEEN. 


SPOKEN aT BELVIDERE, N. J., 10-17-77, THROUGH 


J. M. A. 


[USELESS LETTERS OMITTED. ] 


In order to have good sleep, one needs to 
have eaten a light supper, and to have taken 
nothing into the stomach, unless it be a drink 
of water, for at least three hours before bed- 
time. 


I am disposed to ask a privileg of yo and 
yor husband. Itis this. Be so good as to rit 


a leter tomoro to the . » , requesting al thos 
tiated, to have the bed-covering warm, but | Spiritualists bo ar in favor of practical work, 
light and comfortable. 


He needs to hare his room properly ven- 


in the direction of asociation for every-day labor 

No one who would enjoy sleep as it is meant | and life, education and religion; ho ar in favor 
to be enjoyed, no one who would receive the|of asociation for secular employment, on the 
rich blessings of ‘“Nature’s sweet restorer,” in | basis of spirituality and pec; ho ar in favor of 
all their falness, should lay himself down apon| practically establishing on the soil the principls 
a feather-bed. Oh, sweltering, suffering hu-| which belong to tra Spiritualism; in favor of 
manity! could the diseased and tortured kid-| living out the principle of the Harmonial Filos- 
neys, the torpid, inactive liver, the achinz|ofy; in favor, in short, of communal grop-homs, 
backs and heads speak, they would cry out be-|in the far West and South, or anywher else 
tween their groans, “Away with the feather-| wher it ma be practicabl at this tim ;—ho belev 
beds! By the heat they produce, and by their] in Spiritual Mediumship, as the real and only 
inability to allow the poisonous excretions ofj basis of the Spiritual movment, and ho ar wil- 
the body to escape, they load us down with evils | ing to conform their livs to the requirments of 
and promote and aggravate our sufferings.” the laws of ther Spiritual being—ignoring 


n There is sleep and sleep. A man may eat a| fala, opresiv and pervertiv elements and practices, 
j hearty supper, enter an illy-ventilated room, | pertaning to the present forms of Civilization, 
B roll into a feather-bed, and in a few moments| and adopting and adhering to the expansiv, lib- 


be tossing and puffing and snoring in uncon- 
sciousnèsa, and so continue until day breaks 
Such a man need never expect to live free from 
ills and pains, to arise in the morning refreshed 
and strengthened ; for it will be impossible for 
him to do so. Nature works only by law, and 
when that law ia violated, the penalty must be 


eral, just and pur principls and practices (or 
methods) belonging to a truly harmonious order 
of life;—such ar invited to mak themselves 


brac the new lif with hands as wel as harts, and 
by locating themselvs awa from the grat centers 
of trafic and turmoil, put themselva at won 
paid. with the Pec Hevns; to the end that when the 

Cheerfolness and the cultivation of the affec-| storm shal com, and old institutions toter and 
tions will tend to keep the body healthy, and | fal(1), ther shal be somwher gathered a few ers 
we think whoever will observe the rales laid| nest sols redy to bild the New. This and mach 


D 


z Will grow cheerful as naturally as flowers | request. 


on in the pea and a affec- | the ane of this mesag, ma comunicat with 
è 


ait aniaiftodil feeling good they 
ee eg them el, 


| redy, when the cal shal com to ther sols. to em-| 


n for diet, and all the other modes for right| mor I wad sa, but this is the sabstance of the} 
Any persn desiring to no mor - fuly} 


o -< = 
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[For the V if Anr 


GLENDOWER; 
A LEGEND OF THE OLD AND NEW. 
BY ALICE CARY. 
THROUGH MAS. SUSAN GOODMUR WAONKE 
[CONTINUED } | 


HERE In these deserte- halle, 

My fancy oft recalls 

The scenes anil visions of the past ;— 
Those pletures hanging there, 

Those works of art co rare; 

Of fonns that now are culd in death. 
And auto Mfe they sevim 

To wake as from a:|rvam; 

And methioks upon my cheek 

I feel thelr breath. 


OL, mystic hour! Again I tread those silent 
and deserted halls; not as in the summer of 
youth, for that has passed away, and ripened 
into more perfect womanhood. Bird- notes greet 
me not, the bloom of Summer has passed into 
Autumn shadow, glided into sombre Winter. 
The frost glitters on the pane; the earth, cov- 
ered with its snowy mantle; the trees lea 
Oh, cold and silent nature! I have warm 
and motion; thou art dullest apathy. 

Alice, I hear the name ;—sweet sound 
that waketh me unto sweet conscious 
the note of the harp, the touch of the 
it father°—is it mother?—is it sister? 
hands are about me; warin lips to 
cheek. 

And now the scene changes; 
into the audience-chamber, ami 
throng. Oh, Glendower! what 
follow thee in the seclusion, in , the 
these uins! I pigu” ever 


| at 


os 


In half <_< nm 
strange but pleasant pha 
sounds, moving forms, the r 
and images so strange, that I am 
der, amazement and delight, 


Ob, Priestess, I said, io ‘robes of w 
Of Ughtest aod airleat grace, 
Oh, where wilt thon lead 
Ob, tell me, fair lady, wit! 
What is it inhabits this p 


With a smile 
The vielon so 
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the transformed, tangible principle; ethics, | 


logic, wit, fun, sarcasm, all are blended with 
perpetual sound, and forms multiply and come 
and go and surround me, all bathed in perfumed 
ether of roseate coloring, of voluptuous drap- 


ery. of celestial modelling, and of definite 
shape. 
Oh, tell me, poets of my aplere, I said— 


Por thou art nutobered here— 

What unto life or death appear; 

And let your words be few aml brief— 
Of knowledgo or of unbellef. 


“Fit tell sou," aail one, bending low, 
Toe plancts raleth all the apherea, 

And thelr resiatles3 courses go, 
Kezardleaa of oar hopes and feara, 
Into the spaces of the years; 
Organic law la ever rife 
Of mater, concrete and effete, 
Aad quickened into perfect life 
Doth have those elements complete. 
Thou canet not e’en retaio the will, 
Unless thou hast the motive power; 
Thou canst oot keep the suul-tbhought etuiL 
Thou canst not stay the fleeting hour; 
For life is ever going on, 
Matier and spirit takiog form, 

` Une and inseparable, yoo know. 

] Ar naderstood by Cicero.” 


And now another form I see, of colossal ‘magerys ; 
Words profound doth greet mine ear 
O1 the illnetrious Shakepeare. 


Oh, Life, a couplet or a rhyme!— 

On, Life, infinite aod divine) 

My zeoper ever keepeth time; 

Hell opes ita doors, anu heaven, too; 
And birds and beasts, and reptile former, 
Ae cultures on dead bodies swarm; 

Of dragons and of unicorns 

My flesh creeps. as if pricked with thorns. 
IT hoambly honor tho3e thas moarn; 

NX. t the insipid brainless fool, 

Wao thinks tne world ie run by rule; 
For though in Nature much we see, 
There still remaina a little apace 

For the learned and the wise 

To understand, not to premise ;— 

To shape the world and give it alze. 
Oh, mighty sorcerers of the past! 

Oh, prophets that have prophesied | 
Only thraclves art crucified. 

On earth there was a Saviour born; 

Or earth there was a Saviour died— 

A map of thought profonnd, aupreme— 
Jesus, the lowly Nazarene ;— 

And from his breast humane there sprung 
A living fount for every one— 

The rich, the poor, the lame and blind— 
The medium of al) mankind. 

"Ns not his history 1 would tell, 

Of what ye seem to know and feel: 

‘Tis not of heaven or of hell, 

Nor of the forms wherein ye dwell; 
But of my living self farewell. 


In thie elyaium of love divine 

My thonghta with the epeaker were keeping time, 
Word by word. and line by line; 

And I wondered if matter didst thus refine 

Or govern al) natare with the sublime. 


Ab, there is another I recognize now, 

OF graceful form and classic brow— 

One that I revered long ago, 

As a beautiful drenm—the poet Poe; 

And a serpent I saw that coiled at hia leet. 
From the bldeous reptile I turned away, 
And soon from his presence it did retreat, 
And he cried, Oh, lemon, depart, I prap | 
For the torments of bell burn in me now. 
And the clammy awwent ia on my brow: 
Tene the shadow of death aa I passed away, 
When ! barat the bonds of the mortal clas, 
Whien the demon of darkoces veiled my eyes, 
And shut out the vales of Parndilec; 

When I longed to be free, but 1t held me there, 
And mocked! and mocked at my dcepair;— 

The wine, I mean—the red, red wilne— 

The serpent, I mean, the pnisonoua slimo, 

That blighted mg soul in its vigor and prime. 
Bat o'er my epirit there comes a aweet spell, 
And the notes in my Losom doth well and awell 
Into raptorour atralna, while the air all aroand 
aweet with the yothem of heavenly sound. 

k at me now, in form | am here; 

at ine now, my love nod my dear; 
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We have aung the name songa, love, o’er and o'er. wanted a3 an homble auxiliary amanuensia in 
l am here in thy presence now aa before; l ehie tna: ei h kof 

Tho purple and crimson of twilight doth (ade, this indispensable Spirit-eart “WOT 
The atare bide thelr glory, the moon is blood red; of the Angel-realm? Can it, even a little, les- 
But (om a child again, bamble and meek— | . : 
'Tia on)y the flowers of Spring that I séek— sen your all-important labor, thereby conducing 


On!y the blush rose that tinted thy check ;— even slightly to your mental rest, ease? Can 
Af thou wilt forgive me, beloved one, speak. 


Now, my poetess friend, I will lenve thee once more— Poues from yous better positio for judging, 
Bhe calla me, my loved one—the angel Lenore. that a part of the space of your indispensable, 
[TO BE CONTINUED. | and to be still more successful paper, VOICE OF 


ANGELS, can be judiciously, profitably assigned 


|For the Volee of Angola] me? If ao, then go. 

FROM OUx REGULAR PACIFIC COAST| Nothing, be assured, would afford me greater 
CONTRIBUTOR. pleasure, on entering upon your phase of life, 

Spit. L udda a E toriaal tear over there, (in your sanctum, perchance, meet- 


Dear Broruer —Allow me the pieasure of ing powjand youl se) than being con- 
acknowledging my great indebtedness to you.) pf haringi ee anal gy 
for what your intellectual emanations—your tributedwitg goun aid, gouapo rvi a good, 
able, very instructive and effective literary (in- etc ,/etcinmed d aiireerimayontiokid balan 
aspirational) productions, including those given Andabaka 
while in the earth-form-phase, as well as the gea R. T. Locxwoon. 
still better now emanating from four orem 


Sanctum—have done for my moral and intel- | CORROBORATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE 
lectual unfoldment and growth. Better far 


East Wasarycton. N. H., Jan. 5, 1879. 
than myself must you know how largely such—; My G a Me 
these—contributed to dispel theological Sohn noe 209 BIE SP ™ ENSMO STE 
philosophical absurdities, from the minds of I have received in our precious paper, the 
those whose good fortune it was to read the Voice OF ANGELS, a communication thro’ 
soul-inspiring, soul-lifting, from-the-angel-realm | the organism of M. T. Shelhamer, from 
given thoughts, sentiments, that characterized| my Spirit-wife, Hannah G. Brockway, 
your super-able papers. bens passed to Spirit-life Feb. 4th, 1868 ; 

Indeed, cultured brother, to me these were asl and judging from the many messages I 
the sun to our earth—diffusing, radiating their| have received from her through a Writing 
inspirational beauties through the chambers of | Medium, Mrs. Taber, Village St., Bos- 


h jesti ; ; 
Hre we © at ig age e 00T) ton, I recognize every word as coming 
solar system its brilliancy over its legitimate 


domain. Not only my own, but thousands of arMaher. 

other souls have been, as mine, lifted by your fone a y the 8th page, Jan. Ist, “I 
generous, clever efforts to higher positions in direct and guide him in his management, 
the realms of life’s philosophy. And these,jand he knows he couldu’t do so well in 
like myself, through gratitude, will farnish ma-| the house if I was not there to help him.” 
terials for the still more liberal adornment of} Again she says, “J am glad he made the 
that all-captivating, all-meritorious, more than change a couple of yeara ago, he knows I 
beautiful palace, now assigned you, as a recom-| am.” Two years ago, I bought me a 


pense (in part) for excelsior earth-service. ~ |place here at East Washington, near my 
Yes, brother, yours is an enviable mansion, 


F sister's, and moved from Boston, where I 

whose superstructure ïs of your earth-works, à j k 
had lived twenty years. Since that time, 

deeds of benevolence, etc. | i k iu th 

Though largely infringing upon your sensi- I bave done Aa my TOI {ual OG house 
tive delicacy, you will allow the insertion ot alone, with the exception of her IRs 
this (in all of your friends’ estimation) merited | ance. So you see the couple of years 
tribute, eulogy, for the good it will do others in| she speaks of is correct. I always set a 
stimulating them to go and do likewise. chair, plate, knife and fork at the table 
Regard my appeal, brother, argumentum ad| for her, when I take my meals, knowing 


hominem, argumentum ad judicium, ex wquo et abe is there as when in the form. 
bono! | 


; , pen She says before the twelfth year from 

Yes, let this solacing thought-gem, this mite her departure is out, you will find that 
of soul food be difused—that hungry souls may z 
be nourished. Let it permeate and illume people who. used. to scoff pa be glad to 
wherever there is a want for it. Let it prove listen to you concerning the Spirit-world. 
an element in the progress of mental develope- She has been gone eleven years lacking 
ment, lifting some unhappy intelligences tol one month. - 
higher planes of thought, to spheres of greater! Hoping to hear from my Spirit-wife 
enjoyment! Let it, ob, let it become as a plane, | again, and all my Spirit-friends, especially 
shaving away still thinner the now thin, flimsy | Henry C. Right, very soon, | remain, 
curtain that frailly hangs between the two ly = 
worlds—Life’s two phases. 


Yours, respec 
* E 
Oh, mortals, can’t ye see—dimly see p 
Our shadows through tho veil? 
On, listen! can't ye bear—faintiy bear 
Some fricnd’s familiar talo ? P 
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BREATH GYMNASTICS. tached, he stopped as occasion required to pen a| VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE 


Swirt Riven, Blass., Jun. 14, 1879. 
DENSMORE :— Dear Brother,— 
Once more your blessed little paper hus 
come to me, a comforter, bringing joy and | 
gladness in my hour of sorrow and trou- 


Tak importance of breathing plentifully of sentence or a paragraph. | 
tresh air as an essential of health is generally | Breathing is the first and Inst act of man, 1). C. 


atlmitted. Well-ventilated rooms, open-air ex- jand is of the most vital necessity all through 
ereise, and excursions into the country, are np- life. Persons with full, broad, deep chests nat- 
, 


preciated to some extent by all classes. But urally breathe freely and slowly, and large nos- 


ee d: trils generally accompany large chests Such 
ihe art of breathing is very much overlooked. 8 y PANI AL E : 
Hein iatprocess pannel eoep on the will for| Petsons rarely take cold, and when they do they ble. In your issue of January 15th, I 


ee 2 aoo muchileft to the merowicall throw itoff easily. The opposite build of chest tind a communication given Dec. 22d, 

era: i Pei oere nett awhich can bal? is more predisposed to lung disease. The pal-|through the organism of M. T. Shelha- 
induenced very materially by the wiil. Prop- lid complexion and conspicuous blue veins show | mer, from my Spirit-daughter, Lucy Al- 
urly trained singers are taught to attend very that oxygen is wanted, and that every means/ cott, 


varefully to their breathing. should be used to obtain it. Deep breathing} I fully recognize the truthfulness of this 
also promotes perspiration, by increasing the 


circulation and the animal warmth. Waste is 
more rapidly repaired, and the skin is pyt in 
requisition to remove the used materials. Many 


When brisk muscular exercise is taken, 
breathing is naturally active without any spec- 
ial effort. But when the body is at rest or en- 
gaged in occupation requiring a confined pos- 
ture, and especially when the mind is absorbed 
in thought, the breathing naturally becomes 
diminished, and the action of the lungs slow 
and feeble. The consequence is that the oxy- 


message. 
A few days before this messugo waso 
given, the disastrous flood that swept over 


forms of disease may be thus prevented, and this vicinity bad carried away my prop- 
more vigorous health enjoyed.—Chambers’s| erty, leaving me, for the second time 
Journal. one year, stripped of all resources. 

oo messago came to cheer me, und give r 


venation of the blood is imperfectly carried on CAUTION TO PUBLIC MEDIUMS. hope in my trouble. Sho well said J 
5 . z 4 


Even in taking a constitutional walk, the full} THERE is a large class of Spiritualistic dead- would not be likely to be deceived. 
benefit is not attained for want of thorough| beats who go to work methodically to sponge} Wis with me of a truth, at tho same 
breathing. their way with all Mediums. These incorrigi-| light hour. 

As a remedy for this it has been suggested | ble leeches are the terror and bane of Mediums,| God bless you, BAN Densmo 
that there is room for what might be fitly termed | and their-sway should come to an end. Under may the ‘angels ever draw ne 
lveath-gymnastics—to draw in long and full| the pretext that he or she has great influence! Shelhamer, to strengthen her in 
breaths, Gilling the lungs full at every inspira-| with some newspaper, or can influence numerous! sd work ! 
lion, and emptying them as completely as pos-| paying customers, free sittings are constantly 
sible at every expiration, and to acquire the habit | demanded. This is all wrong, and we shall be 

+ of full breathing at all times. -This mode of| tempted to publish the names of some of these 
lsceathing has a direct effect in supplying the|swindlers if they donot reform. Mediums will | * Da 
largest possible amount of oxygen to the blood, | please take notice that all persons are swindlers like him. Every thought t bi 


l also fully recognize the mess 
Father Taylor, at the same 
knew bim well. The message 


d and more thoroughly consuming the carbon, and | and frauds who come to them asking free sit- | life seemed bound up 
B ‘eo producing animal heat. It has also the verş | tings on the plea that he or she has influence|the sailor. He for 
important effect of expanding the chest, and so] with the Journal, or will get an account pub-|ot the od 
+4 contributing to the vigor of the system. lished therein, in consideration of being dead-| Church in Boston, w 


~ The breath should be inhaled by the nostrils| headed through the seance. Accounts thus 
as well as by the mouth, more especially while| written in payment for courtesies extended by | 
oat of doors and in cold weather. This has|the Medium, always bear the impress thereof, | 
partly the effect of a respirator; in so far warm- | however skillfully the writer endeavors to con- 
ing the air in its passage to the delicate air-|ceal the fact. Such “puffs” are of little benefit | 
cells, and in also rendering one Ices liable to| to the Medium, worthless to the general reader, | | 
catch cold. i and worse than worttlees, as „idence D aiaa | 


= This full respiration is of so much importance 
that no proper substitute is to be found for it in 
orter, though more rapid breathing. In short |' 
thing a large portion of the air-cells remaina| € 

ationary, the upper Bar ie of the e unge? 


nessed manifestations for grey ne ce feo | 
| has been Pe fins, free to say just what his 
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and other places, and communicate thro’ 
Mediums, I will invite her to make usa 


enll; nnd we would be very thankful if] yours. 


she would get some of our dear ones to 


go to the Voice of Angels’ Circle, and give) 


then. a chance te communicate something 
cheering to us. 

Hoping and trusting you may continue 
in the good work so nobly begun, until 
orror, biotry and superstition are driven 
out of the land, and that God and his an- 
gels will bless you with health, and 
strength to push on your heavenly labors, 
is the prayer of your friend in the good 
cise, Mrs. E. N. VARBLE. 


SPIRIT COMMUNICATION. 
THROUGH J. A. BLISS. 
SARAH MARSTON. 


Goop AFTERNOON, —[I am happy to meet 
you. It would take me too long, even if I 
wished to do so, to give you a history of 
my life; but I will seek to give you a fow 
points of it, that may be of interest to you. 

I was formerly a member of the South 
Baptist Church of Boston, or a missionary 
of that church. I was bonest in my pro- 
fession of faith, and I felt it was my duty 
tv instruct others in what I believed at that 
time to be the way of life. I have found 
out, since my departure from earth-life, 
what a great mistake I hud made. I was 
in the position of “tbe blind leading the 
hiind.” I sought then, to the best of my 
ability, to improve the moral condition of 
mankind; but I have found out since, that 
the means J used werc not really calculated 
to benefit them. I worked entirely on the 
emotional nature within man, and not upon 
the mind, to bring about what I supposed 
was a great change of heart. Such work, 
for a time, is beneficial to the individual 
who receives, what we call, the blessing 
of conversion, and continues so until the 
reaction comes, or, as some call it, back- 
sliding occurs. When that takes place, 
the converted person is carried into ex- 
ceases which he or she would never have 
gone into, but for the excitement to which 
bad been subjected. Like fever, 
hen the relapse comes, it is far worse 
than the original discase. 
This I did not know until I entered 
Spirit-lite ; and when I became aware of 
this fact, I made up my mind that my fu- 
ture life in the Spirit-state should be to 
mancipute my brothers and sisters iu tho 
h from this torrible and populur de- 
Whorover I have had an oppor- 
impross the mind of developed 
veloped Mediums, I have always 

bring AML Mie tho front. | 


a 
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ehurch-members in Spirit-life who aro na 
honest today in their belief as yon are in 
They nro the victims of tho pay- 
chological impressions which wero formed 
upon their minds, before they entered tho 
Spiritesphere; and which they received | 
from their parents and tenchers here. All 
through their infancy and childhood they 
were subjected to the teachings of parents 
and others, who instructed them to beliove 
that to question, outside of certain linos 
of inquiry, was heresy and the instigation 
of the devil. It is true, that “As the twig 
is bont, so the tree is inclined,” and, thero- 
fore-uuder stich inculcations, free thought 
had no opportunity to expreas itself, until 
a period of maturity was reached. 

The natural result of that teaching was 
that those who were subjected to it, went 
on in their narrow and cramped condition 
through life, and at death entered the 
Spirit-state, to be brought face to face 
with facts of the most startling character. 

[ helievo that you area believer in the 
reality of Spirit phenomena. [The writer 
answered, “Yes”.] She continued—Then 
how would you feel, if after all your inves- 
tigations, you had awakened to the idea, 
that man was but a brute, born to die, 
with no life beyond the grave? Would 
you not feel that your life bad suddenly 
hecome a blank—a mere abortion? Then, 
how must we who have been brought up 
under different conditions, feel, to be sud- 
denly brought fage to face with the fact, 
that all our oarthly teaching, that all our 
earthly practices had been fulse, and that 
we had been the victims of psychological 
error? 

I huve friends iu the city of Boston, and 
Iam anxious they should read my message. 
I was told that if I would come here and 
give this message to you, that you would 
send it to my friends in tbat city. If it is 
agreeable to your friend, the editor of the 
Voice oF ANGELS, to publish it, I will 
thank you to send him a copy of it. 
Please also send a copy of it to the South 
Baptist Church, Boston, without other ad- 

ross. SARAH Marston. 


THE LILY’S GEM. 


Wa may draw from the Inko a lily, 
When the simmers noon ie sweet, 
Aoi sparkling low In ite heart of gold 

A gem from the winter greet. 


'Twae an Iciclo’s bral, It mas be, 
That passing the window by, 

A run-lit gem, looked cheerlly in, 
Liko the glance of a kiudly eye. 


On Qho Dreast of a tiny streamlot, 
Then down to the lake it hied, 

And wandored long, till the Illy leaned 
And olaimod it as bur pridu. 


aTheroeils, of la tho heart o 
That 


thas nobly stoor 
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{Saloctoal by M. J. K.) 
LIFTED UP. 


I hTOOD Loalilo my window, ono atormy winter ay, 
And watchod the light whito snow- takoa Nuttor past; 
And | anw, though each one wan lorod its allont, aoparate 
way, 
Thoy ull annk down upon the ground wt huat. 
“So men mut llo down too," 1 aald, 
“When life fa past.” 


From out the aelf-aamo window, whon soft apring days wor: 
come, 
I watchoil tho falr white cloads that railed tho blue; 
Cowld those bright pearly wonilora, far up lo honvon’'s bigi: 
domo, 
Be the old wintry enow banka that I knew? 
"9S0 men aball one day riso again,” 
I whiapered, “tool” 
—Caroline Lealie, in Sunday Afternoon. 


“Littee by little,” auro and alow, 
Wo fushlon our tuture of blias or woe, 
Aa tho present pnarca awny. 
Uur feut ure climbing the stairway bright, 
Up to tho regiona of endleaa light, 
Or gilding downward Into the night, 
“Littlo by little, day by day.” 
— Christan Rndeavor Anaual, 


[From Banner of Light.) 


“RATHER TO BE CHOSEN THAN 
GREAT RICHES.” 


THINK not whal men Will say, 

But walk from day to day 

Aa ono whose dally pathway lies 

Closo by heaven's wall, ‘neath angels’ oyes. 


What matter emilo or frown, 

If angola, looking down, 

Shall each to otber talk uf thee, 

In tones of love continually, . 

Unul the name on earth bot actdom heard 
Shall get to bu in heaven a hourchold woft? 


A BRAKEMAN’S EXPERIENCE WITH \ 
MEDIUM. 

A little more than a year ago, a tall, fine loo} - 
ing young fellow called on Mrs. Howard, at S . 
Charles; while the Medium was entranced, tl- 
control begged the young man to immediately 
visit his mother, and shake hands with ber one.: 
more while he could do eo, as the controlliu. 
Spirit saw him coming again to the Mediu 
without hands, and feared some calamity involv- 
ing the loss of his hands waa imminent. Th. 
sitter went away, and a few weeks later feli 
from the train on which lie was employed x- 
brakeman; the car wheels paseed over hia arme. 
severing them from his body, and rolling on- 
ward, left him bleeding on the bleak, dark 
prairie. A mile more, and the whistle fur 
brakes goes unanswered, the train is finally 
stopped, and no brakeman found: the pogine 
slowly backs his train until they come in vie 
of the poor, maimed, bleeding victim. ‘Th 
ductor goes forward expecting to find | 
but instead finds a live, brave, hope 
who, remembering, as he fell, the 
at Mrs. Howard’s, has faith to 
the Spirit could foretell the oc 
him again coming to the Mediu 
and to the courage thus obte 
life. A few weeks si 1 
he was engaged 
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‘in all their multitudinous variety, while 


‘the beauty of his work. Such is the form 
| manifested by what we call general inspir- 
ution, and which the student and admirer 
of nature recognizes and so much enjoys. 


NORTH WEYMOUTH. MASS., RED, 1, 1879. 


Si 


EDI TORIA br | 
INSPIRATION—WHAT IS IT? | tbe great, wide-spreading realm of thought 
|—one not ns yet fully, nor in fact but par- 
tially understood by the great mass of 
moving humanity, but which the teachings 
of those highly unfolded in the chemistry 
of lifo will in due time make plain to mor- 
tals. 


From time immemorial there has been 2 
great deal said and written as to what In- 
spiration is, or from whence it came. ‘The 
theologian in his pulpit, the speaker on the 
rostrum, and the editor in his sanctum, all 
recognize the power and potency of some 
inspiring source, yet fail to tell us what 
this acknowledged something is, so far as 
it acts upon human beings. 

As we sce things, there are various 
kinds or modes of inspiration. General 


Thoughts are entities, real things, and 
the world is full of them; they are born 
in individual minds, and go floating round 
in space; none are lost. Grand idens, 
progressive principles, noble thoughts are 
inspiration is a power acting upon all souls born, that never receive expression from 
throughout. all the realms of nature, which the mind in which they were conceived : 
inspires a sensitive soul with a sense of| but go floating out into the great realm of 
grandeur, awe and sublimity. We breathe | intellectual life, and finding in their jour- 
it in with the balmy breuth of the summer/Neyings some attraction in the mind of 
solstice and the roaring blast of winter. another individual, draw near him, and 
It comes stenling over the senses like the with their unspoken presence inspire that 
subdued, rippling sound of the tiny water- mind with lofty conceptions of life, of 
fall, or the dulcet, chiming tones of mus-|duty, of true nobility of soul; and are 
ical bells. When we gaze out upon the then given forth to the world, clothed in 
green fields, sunny glades, waving forests, the white drapery of spiritual language. 
or the sparkling seas of Nature's works; The world is full of ideas of unexpressed 
when we behold the lofty mountain up-|atoms of thought, which are calculated in 
rearing its mighty crest above our dimin- the ultimate to act upon the mind of man, 
utive heads, and piercing with its purple- and inspire his soul with inexhaustible fire 
crowned peaks the star-cemmed dome of|and vigor. These ideas originate not only 
heaven; when we behold thousunds of|i0 the minds of those yet dwelling in 
planets whirling and rolling in space, all} physical bodies, but also are born into life 
peopled with living, sentient beings like in the higher and more advanced realms of 
unto ourselves ; or the heaving, surging thought, i the denizens of that more 


T all suggestive of peyer, of problems of life, the laws of evolution | 
: nd | and spiritual growth, the duties of exist- 


er plane of 


pR Suc oe 
his efforts to counterfeit these living forms, | 


[the polished marble shines, redolent with | 


Anotber form of inspiration is found iu 


ocean, tossing its mighty billows a at our Se advunced realm often mect to discuss the 


creation, iy nd 
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When the Spirit acting upon an indi- 
vidual, whether in a material form or not, 
gives its own thoughts expressed in its 
own language, through the organisin it 
controls, it is not inspiration in any sense 
of that significant word. Itis a psycho- 
logical control entrancement, .if you 
like. But when the Spirit acting concen- 
trates his powers upon the soul acted upon, 
to draw out the inner powers or possibil- 
ities of that soul, to thrill it with a con- 
ception of the truo and beautiful in life, 
and to assist il in giving expression to its 
hidden conceptions of life and beauty, 
then the acting Spirit inspires that other 
soul with a special inspiration. 

There is also a natural inspiration pro- 
ceeding from Nature and her works, which 
acting upon the soul produces in it n sense 
of love and beauty, or emanations of won- 
der und awe. There is a common inspir- 
ation, proceeding from the realm of intel- 
lect inhabited by cultured, thoughtful 
minds, that acts directly upon individual 
mun, producing its prototype, in ethics and 
literature. There is a Divine aflatus from 
the higher realms of harmony, proceeding 
from the sphere of spirituality inhabited 
by noble, highly unfolded souls, working 
for the elevating of humanity, which acting 
upon the individual spirit, fills it with the 
influence of love for God and wan. And — 
finally, in coutradistinction to all these, 
there is n special inspiration, when soul act- 
ing upon soul draws out all the best, full 
est, sweetest und clearest aspirations ¢ 
the Spirit, towards light and wisdom. 

Happy the mau or woman, thrice bles: 
the individurl, whose soul is s0 re 
that it can drink in all these various 
of one grand inspiration, which k 


or 


|good—consequently love of nat p an 
eee a manits 


xú | 
"a 
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SPIRIT MESSAGES, hand und speak words of welcome. J) ineans provided fur the amelioration of 
Given av rai “Vorce oF ANGEL8” Cracte, have seen the faces of those I loved and | human suffering. { am now in my ele- 
Jan. 5, 1879, who love me. Then why this poverty of| ment; and although the red hand has be- 

OUG THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- | spirit? [t seems to me that the kindly|come white, yet it still has power to lif 

INVOCATION, NY KOBERT ANDERSON, caiman., | © SS o angels, looking down into my) up the distressed. — 
| soul, pierce me with questioning g@lances,; I hope to reach my friends in Michigan 
more potent than earthly language ; they| and other places, principally to bring love 
inquire why I toiled and grasped and|and a blessing from heaven to my gifted 
honrded?—why I gave not as I went) wife. 
along ?—not here and there, but abundant-|_ I have met all my dear ones. My first 
ly to my suffering fellow-creatures? It is| wife met me at the portal. 
not what I have done, that has brought) I waft encouragement and cheer to all 
me to this condition; it is what I have|my old tried and true associates. God 
left undone, what good I have failed to| bless them, and bring them success in all 
accomplish. their nuble undertakings ! 

I see men about me who had far Jess} Twelve months have not alapsed since 
wealth than I could have been contented] tiny ascension, but I am at home in every 
with, who are loved and honored and res-| sense of the term. 
pected. And why? Because they be-| Report me, please, as old Jonathan 
stowed as they went; they gave to the) Walker. 
needy kindly words, sympathetic smiles, ANNIE FARRELL. 
and material aid; they refused to hoard|  Isy’r this the place, sir, where messages 
beyond the needs of their families; and|are delivered? [Yes.] I don't know as 
now I see those whom they have benefit-|I can succeed, but I would like to try and 
ted flocking around them with blessings|seud one. [You are welcome; and if 
and love. x you cannot succeed this time, come again. | 

Do not think I underrate my own good|I thank you. Father is with me; but 
qualities. That is hardly my way; but mother and grandfather are living, und we 
the short-comings that now stand out be-| would like to bave them go somewhere 

, ive all others i ade. bere we can come. Father h erent 
bir own creation, and for the attributes fore mo drive all others into aie shade where w come rer has a gre: 

w,| Ibad never deemed this possible, that I|deal to say, and wants to tell something 
of good inherent in every creature. We s 
fcould return and speak as I have done ;| bout the old safe. 

bless thee for the love flowing from buman AA a iii Jxsend inp lowes Aila Chis a 
hearts towards one another, even unto all a nent ine, ae : sa x eas New Bedford. i i 
thy dear "hum: anity. Bless tbis divine is the first lesson to beiacquired. 

I do not propose to speak of my old| My name is Annie Farrell. Thank rot 
ciple of love; and oh, may it lead ev- 
a | worn-out casket farther than this—TI shall 
er soul nearer, stilt nearer to thee. i 

not reveal its whereabouts ; but there were 
Blessed angels, we pray thee ever be f l 
E other motives far greater tban tbe greed 
vith us to aid and assist the needy and ; y aA E 
ressed. Bring peace, comfort and suc- mEn thas imp. per petration"o 

the deed. The secret must be revealed in 
cor to the sorrowing heart; and oh, miy De A i 
it be lighted not only with the light eman- DoE Eee y oSer con- 


g from the presence of thè A but motd wait. ; 
with the light and the glory of our Why my plans and purposes failed 

can see, and I do not regret them, as they with me, ‘They Gannett 
were based upon a wrong foundation ; and them all the a nesta a 


“1 UNDERSTAND, sir, all are welcome|! #™ glad those for whose benefit they buried, and that I brought them rest, 
ike the poor man as well as the rich were ON refused to submit to their 
’ 


I regulations. 


Infinite Sruur! Thou who reignest 
through love and by love! We offer to 
thee ns incense the grateful devotion of 
our spirits. Thou bast revealed thyself 
l unto thy children so plainly, so truly, that 
| tbore can be no mistake. 

We bless thee for the starry orbs that 
shine above us. We bless thee for the 
| beauty and grandeur that deck thy lower 

earth. 

These sweet emblems of thyself that we 
behold—these beautiful flowers, oh, Par- 
ent God—reveal to us the unfoldments of 

| life, and the wonderful care and mercy 
} bestowed upon tby creatures. And ob, 
may these emanations of thy Infinitude 
speak to us in tones of love, that we may 
never forget our relations to one another 
and our connection with thee. 

Are we not more than flowers? The 
flower witbereth and decays; but he who 
doeth thy will abideth in the joy of love 
forever. 

We thank thee for the lesson read, for 


——— 


MARY LAMB. 


I ax an old lady, sir, but none the less 
glad to come, for all that. I understand 
this very well. It was a great comfort to 
me when I was here, and bas been a great 
consolation to those still on earth. They 
kuow I come; that I had no fear of death, 
no regret, only that I could not take them 


A. T. STEWART. 


peace and words of cheer. 

My husband is Nathan Lamb. He 
There seems to be some unwillingness knew, he knows it is all true, and it” 
to allow me to give my name, but I mean brings happiness to him. No need for me 
.| to do so, It is Alexander T. Stewart. to give words of love here; they abide 
oris it because I see myself clearer and JONATHAN WALKER. with me ever, and I send them forth to 

lerstand my condition better? [Thut} [Tire Spirit shook hands heartily with | sink into the spirit of my companion. 1 
robably the case; if so, you are on tho} the Chairman. ] have found my dear ones, as I have n 
t rond to accumulate wealth of spirit. ] 
nay m so; but this < sense of Poeni 


man. a are cordially uti awai 


Rem It is not PAA in a material pa measures of any kind. 
but it is to be poor in love, poor| good to he here. 


It is Spirit- Nor I bring 3 
Although an old man,|dear ones gone 
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Lridgewnter, Vermont. Oh, we have welcome. l thought I would liko to know wafting my greeting, my love and romam- 
same good times up in Vermont, sir.|if this was true, and that’s why l come. brances to all my dear friends on earth— 

Spiritunlisi isn’t confined to Boston. We) My name is Olive Fayban. I was a little and I have a hast of them —m ule while 
have our little meetings and circles and/ more than tity; I have been gone, I sup- even a Spirit, when controlling my own 
rocial talks, and it does us good, devel- | pose, nearly ten years. [That's quite a| former well-heloved Medium, and also to 


opes the Mirit. | long time. You ought to know about the/call attention toa Spirit-communication 
T have been in Spirit-Life five months. [truth of this before now.] Why I never published in my old favorite—pardon the 
llow old! Only seventy-one. beard of it until lately. How sbould [| expression—the Bunner of Light. 
I thank you, kind friends. know? I hardly knew there was sucha| First, however J will introduce myself 


thing as Spirits coming back. [Well youjas Dr. John D. Fisher; and although a 
I COME to send n message through the | See it's true, don’t you? This isn't your|stranger, | am very glad to meet you, 
band.) 1 don't know. I've heard tell (shaking hands with the chairman.) Tho 
scans its pages und longa for a word of that after we've been over sume time, we message to which I allude, I find published 
ane | notch i cdi Tl am| 2° et regenerated; and I didn’t know but Ilin the last number of the Banner, nnd is 
not known by any name but that of| Might have grown young again, and this from the Spirit of Dr. George Leona: 
Beulah. a might be me, after all. [That may be aj Now, it is a practical communication, a 
I would say, dear child, these clouds natural idea to have; only if you had|that I wish could be placed before the 
that threaten to overwhelm you, are only | grown young. like this lady, aud s0 changed of every parent in the land; and it 
temporary. By the time you read these |from whut you were, who among your| favor me if you, or the Medium- Pub 
Imes, you will observe the signs of bright- friends would recognize you?) 1 don't of your paper, would reprint it and 
ness in the East. Do steadily, surely ea | know; I suppose it’s just as you say; but) it the benefit of his circulation. r A a 
trustingly what I advised, through your | it's stranvo—very strange. [Where do À T would say, bowever, that I kuow mm th 
isdiawttie ma though | ou wish your message to go?] Well, Ijing as to the remedy he "aug, 
The band guides dont care if it goes to Lawrence; but I| Diptheriu; but coming, as it doc 
haven't many friends here, and I don’t|such a Spirit as Dr. George Leona 
suppose they'll believe, anyway. It’s ull] not hesitate in saying it muet 
strange—very strange. I have witnessed, within | 
days, the Spirit aade and 
whom I years ago learned to k 
Napa 

ciate, respect and honor 
naye met him in Spirit 


HEULAH. 


columns of your paper, sir, to one who 


own organism. 
vou hesitate and doubt. 
nud guards you always; then fear not, for 
this threatening tempest will prove but n 
light shower, which will purify and 
strengthen your spirit for the work. MARY GRAVES. 
I come from ufar; I come to this place| Tare is one who reads your paper care- 
because none of you have ever heard | fully, sir, and who would like to recoive a 
of me. [Have you not been in Spirit-life| message from me; and so, if you please, 
i long time?) I bave, sir, many, wany|I would deem it a favor to say a word. | 8 
long years. [I thought s9; and passed| {You are welcome.] Ido not feel old, 
away young?) Atan early age. I came|like the lady just here. I am young and|° physi 
1v my Medium as one of her Band, to de-| buoyant, and it is all beautiful around me 
velope and guide. There are none now}—mother, father, friends, and kindred, 
` un earth who knew me in the mortal. all united and happy; and they bid me 
I thank you. send love and tidings of their well-doing 
[An exceedingly graceful, bright and |to those still remaining. r 
a shining Spirit.) I presume it is a good while since 1/44 while 
passed away; but time to me is nothing, lies in the | 
and it scems but as aday. I bring my EA 
love. Tell Fred to do always as he would facce tr k 
MY name is Florence Newton. I would | he doue by—to live up to his convictions Now a 
mally to huve “a message go out feom gf right, and we railh Me able to gune and|d 


io c 
to our Spirit- al 
rs ep € 
and welco 
come one. 


12, 1879. 
PLORENCE NBWTON. 
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the world understood them or not, it mat- | 
tors not to me. Now the doctor who an- 
swered the questions, didn't do so quite to | 
iny satisfaction. He said nothing of Diph- 
therin. L hud seen many cases of it be- 
fore [ left the earthly form, although it 
wig not as extensively known as it is now. 
Wo hnd ulceruted sore throaty; we had 
quinsy, and what we used to term broken 
throats, which wore nothing more nor less 
than what you call diphtheria; only your 
diphtheria is n¢gravated by different con- 
ditions from what we had then to contend 
with. 

I consider that one of the worst things 
that bring on diphtheria is impure air. 
Yoars ago, our grandmothers used to burn 
a tallow candle, from which there was no 
unbealthy emanation, or u sperm lamp, 
from which there seemed to be nothing 
impure: but of late years, a kind of coal 
oil has come into use, which sends out pe- 
culiar emanations. Not only so, but your 
rooms are charged with the strongest kind 
of heat, with very little ventilation. You 
bave holes in the wall, that you call ven- 
tilators, to be sure; and sometimes you 
open a window, in order to catch cold 
more readily. It olden times, we bad our 
fire-places, which were the best ventilators 
tbat ever man made. An open fire-place 
iu a bouse I consider one of the blessings 
of life. If you had more ventilators of 
that kind, and occasionally made a fire in 


them, you would not bave so many diph- 
theretic sure throats as you do now. 

Then there are damp places, where 
ipbtberia seems to hold its principal 
sway; from whence animalcule come 
forth, and at night enter your chambers. 
You may call this nonsense, nevertheless 
I know it to be a truth. They enter your 
chamber, lodge in your nostrils, and go 
into your thront, producing compound ir- 
ritation, until you have diphtheria. 


I consider that one of the best cures of 
diphtheria ig found in your uhtive forests 
—in tho hemlock tree. If physicians 
wish to learn this, they should try it them- 
aclves. Make u tea from that part of the 
treo which is exposed to the sun—the 
south side; make a strong tea; dipa 
sponge into it, and inhale it, and he will 
| himself growing better almost imme- 
itely. 

Now excuso mo, Mr. Chairman, for com- 
as l have. I wanted to have my say. 
T bopo I havn't done any harm. I liko to 
come; I like to prove Spiritualisin true. 
o n great many old frionds, who have 
forme. | have been hero several 
beore; but I don't caro; I'l come 
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I hud a varied experience; I have looked 

I was engaged in medicine 

for u great many years. My name is Dr. | 
George Leonard. J was an old man. |] 

have just welcomed one of my neighbors 

up bere, whom I was very glad to meet. | 
I wish I could tell you ull about it, but 
she won't lct me. It is ull for the best. 

I have been gone sume years. 

[A Spirit Dr. tells us that the patient 
should be careful not to drink apy of the 
hemlock tea, as it is of a poisonous nature 
when taken into the sysfem, except in mi- 
nute quautitics; but as an inbalation it is 
very beneficial.—m. T. 8.] 


into the pust. 


- a 


INSPIRATIONAL Gems. 


(For the Voice of Angela.) 
FRIENDSHIP.—A POEM. 


EY M. T. SBELHAMEK. 


ONcE morc, my tunefal, msatic lyre, 
Send forth your sweetest notes of love, 
While I draw the sacred fire 
From Affection’s shrine above; 
Let me ferl ils warmth and glory, 
And soar melody divine, 
While 1 iog of boig Friendship 
Neatling in this heart of mine. 


Words can never tell the story, 
Tongues can never elng its praise; 
Hearts alone ean feel the glory 1 
Brightening all my earthly days; 
Sonla too pore for earth's deflemeot ~ 
Recogulize the boly fame 
Burning on the shnne of Friendship, 
in Affcetion's sacred name. 


What a precious, baimy sweetness 
Gathers roun the heart of love, 
Fitting offcring of lncenec 
To the Fount of Life ubove! 
Sacred Friendabip, pure Affection, 
Bin«dling every soul in one— 
Ye bave gained life's sweetest glory. 
An:| the conquenng eceptre won. 


“oly Father! God of eunlightt® 
Auker of all love divine! 

Koow!tng tbat all strength and weakness, 
Every good and iH are thine, 

We would praiso thee for Afecuun, 
Growing in the human sval, 

Billing it with aspirations 
For Love's highest, trucet gual 


We would thank thee for the bicesing 
Thrilling through the human beart, 

Drawn from ay:npathy and kindness, 
That thy benisocs impart; 

We would praise thee, oh, our Father, 
For th. eo attributes we claim; 

For the boundless power of loring 
Wa weul! bless thy holy name. 


»>—230ce 
[For the Voice of Angels.| 
TUNIE TO HER FATHER. 


THBOUGH O. E. WINANS. 


My PatTieel 
The aplrit is at pouce; 
I know how strong are human tice, 
But vlaione aro open to your cyca. 
Thou human soul, we often tay, 
Thy woakneea on our strength confide. 


Father! 
Look fortb—the day begins to dawn; 
Coine—come—the gatea of pearl unfold; 
The futuro opcacth to thy view, 
To eee, anit hear, and knuw we live anew. 


Fathcr! 
Tho voll of mystery le withtsawn. 
And loving worte are spoken ip thy cate; 
We are commissione: from nbove 
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Through the dark portal ta convey 
Truth, knowledge and light 
To the inbabitente of earth. 


Hear, Futher! 
Thou needat not ahrink—thon needel nul lear: 3 
We thy sure belp arc gatbered near, 
The night of time is passing ly, 
The veil of myetery le withdrawn; 
Tis done!—'Tia dune}—Ike fore thy eight; 
Look forthi—Tbe day Legins to dawn. 


[Pur the Vulee of Angels.) 
“LOVE YE ONE ANOTHER.” 


BY O. W. 6EEVEUS. 


TMERE’s nothing in thie world of tears, 
That comes frum hearen to bless the lowly, 
Ko lovely to my mind appears 
As Love, its self, wheo pure and buly. 


The highest Lites that man can know, 
Or witb the heart can have conpectivn, 
While wandering through this world of wor, 
Is holy, pare, divine affection. 


It lilts the bamuo sual above 
All seleh, senroal, tow couditions, 
And bold: it where the aaints approve, 
And fils it with divine fruitions. 


The soul that feel. this Jove divine, 
Enjoys a bilas that’s so elysun, 

No languĘge can its depths defne. 
Or pant its pureness with precieion. 


The enmmoon pasejon of mankind 
la not the lore l'm cuntemplasing; 
It 1s a feeling more refined, 
A lote more pure and elevating. 


To Spiritual love few men are prone; 

It dwelle more fo the breast of woman; 
Bat with both sexes, I must own, 
. This lore divine is too uncommon. 


If Man through evolution -proog 
From lower kingdoms of creation, 
Hie bacer passione may be eung 
_ As mlics of hia derivation. - a 


Bat mun I hope will reach at last, 
Through p2rfect love, tbat pure condition 
When all bi- groseness shall bave paseed. 
And left bat ultimate fruition. 


Muy Heaven baste that happy day, 
That most divine desideratam, 

When haman bate eba)) die away, 
Ani) leave pare lore the al:inatum !— 


When all shall Journeys band io banil, 
And each to al] shni) Le a brother— 
Obeying that ditine command 
Of Jesus—" Lore se one anvther.” 


— ——— 


were 
{For the “Voice of Angels."’} 
THE SEASONS. 


BY B. T. LOCKE TOUD, M. D. 


Suox beneath the cold Ice tbe waters will Bow, 

The rain change lta muiatury to bleak sturms of enoe; 
The north winds wil) how! with Serce, chilling blast, 
And clouds thick and heavy will the eky overcast. 


Now the verdure of Summer has wantonly Sed, 
And Automo's rire beauties lle withered anid dead; 
The cold frosta of Winter have banished a)l Lioom, 
And ravi: hed the alr of its sweetest perfume. 


a 
But pause ™=From the earth comes this murmurin 
“With as is yonr Sammer, ani ne'er wili it die; 
It fies to our bonlero—a clime of its own— 


“It toitera ‘mong flowers most lovely anı 
Where Wintcr can never find place 
And while your bleak Nurth 1 in 
Your Sutamer smiles blandis ins 


pa 


"Of yonr Springs and your Autu 
Save gicaning in Fall wh 
And their function, th 
That Summer Is trav'll 


“Between the 
Forsaken b 


34 
THE JUDGMENT DAY. 


IR ROLLING ROUND—ROMF OLD PROPHNE- 
CIK8—A ORAND PICNIC PREDICTED FOR 
]88]—"THE GOSPEL TRAIN 18 COMIN’, 
GIT ON BOARD, GIT ON BOARD.” 


it 


Tue old prophets anil soera seem to have been 
d:termined to huatlo thia little mundane sphere | 
of oura out of exiatence in 1881, regardless of | 


the change of circumstances such an event might distinguished by even a nomination to the chief 


bring to the business interests of the country. 
‘hey were wont to prophesy and prophesy and 
J retell important events that took place in 
»'artling coincidence with their prophecies. It 
reems strange, therefore, that all the wonders 
f .rvtold by any of them cease in the year 1881. 
Mother Shipton may hare given the cue to those 
who came after her, in her prophetic rhyrne, 
which every few years gets into print afreah and 
sae the rounds of almost the entire press. 
After foretelling many important events, which 
nalwequent developmenta proved to be correct, 
ahe winds up her little composition with the 
»:artling piece of information that 


“The worl] to an end shall onmo 
In elghtcen bandred ani eighty-one” 

In view of her correctness in the past, all we 
can do is to tremblingly await the denvuement 
in 1881. 

Numerous other prophets on a small ecale have 
ventilated their ideas on the subject, but all 
avin to find an effective barricr to the farther 
p? etration of their visions into futurity. But 
nov, an if we had not been shaken up enough, 
up comes the ghost of an old prophecy written 
by, Mm. Abby Marsh, at her home in Sherbrook, 
Canada, 1787. Like that of Mother Shipton, 
it ia written in verse, and is now in the original 
oi @ dilapidated piece of parchment, in the 
posaeasion of Dr. Albert Marah, of Brooklyn. 
It had faded almost entirely out of existence, 
but one of those prying reportera found it out 
aul brought it to light and started it on a mis- 
sion of scaring poor humanity. And, by-the- 
way, we carita advise al nhy in their own 


th» rising generation of yo ing men at 
we would say, Sail in; have all the fun yo 
next two yeare, then move out in t 


| from 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


to the succession of John 
Quincy Adams to the place of his father in tho 
third. “But not his aon's 
to Mr. Charles Francis 


second tine, and 


Kon,” 
Adams, who 
formly failed in hia aspirations 
ident. Between the Adamsen did three 
“one place,” (Virginia,) who with tho 
! accidental John Tylor made tho fourth ; nor has 
the “Mother of Presidents” 


seems to pointa 
hae uni 
to become Prens 


sinco borne a son 


magistracy. 
Tho frat aprang from these focun:l lulne 
in Adonth hla predeceaaor joina; 
Who beneath hla son shall pasa 
Andina house that diffurent waa. 
The next ono shall hove peace and war; 
Tho third ahall brook no kingly atar; 
When tbe quarter century's run, 
Whero aat tho aire shall alt the son. 

It is difficult to interpret a portion of this ex- 
tract. Jefferson and John Adama, it is well 
known, died on the 4th of July, 1826, their 
simultaneous death forming one of the most rc- 
markable coincidences in history; but the 
meaning of the clause, “And in a house that 
different was,” is rather vague. The venerable 
ex-Preaident died on the floor of the Capitol, but 
the Jatter building was part of the original one 
erected at the scat of goverament. Mr. Mad- 


ison’s administration witnessed both the war| to 


with England and the period of peace and pron- 
perity that followed it; while the quarter cen- 
tury, reckoning from 1800, saw the inaugural 
ceremonies of the younger Adams. 


Then comes who abuuld have been 
A soldicr who shall not havo any war. 


“Old Hickory’s” record seems to bear this out, 
eapecially the last line. The vigorous manuer 
in which he “sat down” upon the Nullifiers of 
that day, “deferred,” so Mr. Bancroft saya, “the 
approaching civil war for many years.” 

The prophecy continues : 


After the fux the lion shall 

Be lordly ruler over all; 

But death shall in the manalon wield 
Sword earer than on the tented feld. 
After him there comes anon, 

One who haa friends but biall hove none, 
Tho hickory ahali sprout aguin; 

A soldier cumo froin battle plain, 

Dat ebull not long remain, 
Nor shall bis helr Wear away again. 


(1, 2) 


(3) 


(4) 
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>) | A le af, ! 
Phikulolp I$ut t irkatlo part of 
this proph tho follo 

Mei 

Mut 

s 

Fon 

Mo who ahall 

And al) that's pan R aAcore. 


This will acem almost incredible to many, but 
| it ia proved beyond doubt that the linte wore in 
existence, and in one instance published, before 
Grant left the executive chair. Mr. Hayes is 
the nincteenth president; there has boen “hat- 
tlo sinoke” enough, in political sense, when it is 
taken into consideration the recent electoral 
frauds. Can the last two lines by any possibil- 
ity refer to the sage of Grammercy park? 
But Columbia ahall again 
itise, and fairer be than then; (ele.) 
Brother ahull with brother apeuk 
Whom he hath not secn n weak; 
Sattora shalt yo 'neath tho derp, 
Likt wlae over mountain steep; 
Men ahall speak to brazen aara, 
Warda apoken shall be sent through paat, 
Hono ayllable bo loat: 


A drop of wator aball have then 
(The force uf many thousand men.) 


It does not take a very fanciful imagination 

draw frum the above aclear indication of 
Prof. Edison’s numerous wonders of invention. 
The alleged motor of Mr. Keely, the Philadel- 
phia mechanic, claims to utilize a drop of water 
with such effect that thousands of pounds pres 
sure are obtained. > 

‘ho conclusion, which looky very much like 
the time when “two Sundays meet” or “to-mor- 
row comes never,” runs as follows: s 

All those things aba!! happen when? 
They shall happen—neot before 

lx yeara ahul! be reckoned four, 
Thirteen ahal) be thirty-nine; 

This shali be a certain aign; 

Nine nod elght revoralng tako ; 
(Eight and one the nine shall make.) 
When nincly-two are clghty-one, 
All those marvola ahall fe done. 

A singular explanation of this 
unmeaning riddle has been sugge 
mathematician named Townsend. 
ninety-two are cighty-one.” Washing 
his seat as president in ipeo add n 

ve eighty-one (1881)  “ 


c up of ones a ane 
ee ae 
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PEAKLS FROM PIKIT LIFE. 
“WEST DKPARITIMENT. 
TO MHA. DIAS Kh, WHITE CLOUD, MICH. 


Wite sitting by the fireside, listening 


to the falling rain, and the low sobbing | 


sound of the wintry winds, I saw n group 
of Spirits come near me ;—o woman past 
middle age ; her unir seemed touched with 
the frost of yeura, and her face, though 
awect and sunny, bore the lines of eurthly 
care. There were several children with 
her, of different sizes. One of them was 
alittle girl, bright ns n rose-bud, dressed 
io white, and crowned with flowers. Some 
uf the children were larger than others; 
hut all seemed bright und happy. The 
lady seemed either mother or grandmother, 
and sume of the children were her own, 
and othera were her grandchildren. There 
wasan old gentlemun, and three younger 
ones. They all seemed eurnestly enguged 
in striving to write messages fur me to give 
tosome one. I asked the name of their 
friends, but received no answer. 
Soon, a Spirit, bright and beantiful, came 
forth from the group and came neur to my 
ti de. She plage in her hand a small 
wreath of fresh flowers. “She anid tin alow, 
t voice, “I um Hope. I go to crown 
row of her who bears the name, called 
nder group of loving friends,” and 


pe and cheer—"“QOh, 


the friends disembodied dearer to thy 
than those who dwell beneath thy rouf- 
? Bear patiently the losses and cross- 
Fife. Be diligent and faithful to all 
he sociul relations of life. You have 
heen a friend of knowledge, and in 
the coming years you will be a bright sup- 
er of the Truth; you will aid the in- 
ctual and moral progress of all your 
rthly friends; and by so doing you will 
me near to those who wait for you in the 
ummer-lund of tho soul.” Hope with 
autiful wreath passed on; the group 
nds vanished, and I was left ulone, 
ng to the rnin, and trying to hear 


i. KRREAR, OF KIVER ATYX, OHIO, FROM 
J. C. FREMONT KKESK, IN SPIKIT- 


my donr futher, I will try to com- 


ight Spirit uttered this message of 
loving, womanly 
irit, huve you grown weary of subhi blind others, and lead thein into the “dith. 
gle, that you ao often long for the| They are ‘trying to und» their work. 
lum and love of the Spirit-World?| heard a remark mide a few days ago, by 
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sinters can doubt that I still live and love ønly tell you just so much. Revelations 
them, or that they are not secretly eager. come from the higher source of life, and 
to know they are destined to a happier life are governed by a law we cannot break. 
in Heaven, than they have bezn looking In the next century, there will be great 
forward to? progression made. The kingdom of Gal 

I have found the Spirit- World superior will come very near to the earth, and 
to anything ministers or the Bible can de- Spirit-communication will be easy and sst- 
„seribe. [ and many others can give ample isfactory. Then, ny dear parents, you 
testimony to the facts that we were happi- | will be communicated with by the children 
ly disappointed when we found ourselves|yet unborn. I would give yon the names 
free from the body and the fearful pain we|of my two brothers, but they say, Fremont, 


buffered in gaining our freedom. let us apeak for ourselves and in our own 


way. 

Grandfather knows his name-nsake, and 
there will come prosperous days to all of 
you, now we are able to reach you. I 
was born in an exciting time, and died or 
passed away in times of struggle. Yous 
ask me to tell where mother last looked 
upon my face of clay, I cannot remem- 
ber, but I believe it waa hy the grave. I 
was not conscious of,ail that took place at 
the time. I have seen her s9 often since I 
became disembodied, that I cannot say 
for certain. Was I buried twice? It 
bath School was considered the bhest and aggms a if I was in a tumb, and then ati 

’ a while buried. I was not conscious of life 
holiest place a hoy could go to. I loved 


„i l for some time; I seemed to have 
' fel d ak f iminorta : 
P a ee aie slumbered. I felt mothers tears on my 


all that I heard was true. I soon found 
,,|face, in spirit, and ber hand laid on my 

out for myself; and, mother dear, don't 

Miar Ruci you the” most unhappy forehead. Then she kissed me. I think 

Spirita found here are ministers of the ee wae Jost before «2 Die 


i . I think she will get other 
gospel, who, blind themselves, songht to ce alice conte ah 
tests from my brothera, which will do as 


well, if not better. Tell mother a sure 
test will be given her in the future. { will 


he firat to greet her, and she will know 
her boy. 


Now, to my dear brothers and sisters, 
thosa far off and those near home, I will 
say— Live right, earnest and honest. d im 
peace and harmony guide your lives. > 

Mother, if you can be happier in the 
church, stay there; worship God as he re- 
veals himself to you. If father believes 
in Spirit-love and Angel-ininistrations, let 
him worsbip as he believes; and seek the 
truth one and all. Do not be blinded, and- 
the clouds surroundiug you will all be 
lifted.. » bn ny 


I would like mother to see some of the 
Spirits who come here inthe blessed erx- 
pectation of dwelling with Christ ina big 
house, called the house of many mansions. 
The “Holy City,” with “pearly gates,” 
strects paved with gold, are poetical ideas, 
originating in the minds of inspired men; 
just as creeds and theories have from time 
to time sprang into life from minds not re- 
markable for deep thought, hut remarkable 
chiefly for the magnetic force imparted to 
their eloqnent language. 


and 


You know how I was taught, and Sah- 


if | 


one who had been a preacher on the earth 
for years. He stated that half the evils 
men lahored under were caused hy those 
who preached to others whut they never 
believed themselves. When they come 
here there are no more mysteries, and the 
old stories of eternal punishment turn out 
to be like many other air-bubbles. A man 
gets just what he needs, and if be is just, 
honest and upright, happiness will be his 
in all conditions of earth and Spiritual life. 
I buve seen Christ, mother. He does not 
recognize his own personality in the Christ 
tbe Churches worship; and I do not see 
how he can do The Christ who 
preached among the hills of Judea is not 
the Christ worshipped in earthly temples, 
where the poor und heurt-weary cannot find 
standing room. Those Wi ae min- a 


Joas C. Fresont Re 
DE 
= THROUGH C. E. WIN 
: eagan MONTG« 


so. 


neal tind .the Highwayl a 
righteous who p il the 
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Ma put that other message away. 


She | 
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religion that teaches of a lifo beyond and 


often goos to the drawer and gets it out | life overlaating, where man may progress 


and reads it, and knows it ts from hor lit- 
tle Hannah. 

I don't want ma to cry; becauso I enn 
como to her in Spirit and see her, and | 
ean come and write letters, too, and tell 
her lots of nows, right fresh and now from 
heaven—toll her that wo live and enjoy 
lifo and go to school. You needn't laugh 
—itisso. And ma, I often como to sec 
you and papa and Violet and tho rest of 
my denr ones; and I am over so happy to 
come. I sometimes rap on the head-board 
of your bed, and all around the bouse, to 
let you know | am there. 

Mn, the flowers are blooming brightly. 
The Summer-land is beautiful. You need 
not worry ; for thero is no darkness there, 
and Tam doing my work, so that when 
you come to this heautiful heaven l can 
apare time to show you around this bright 
Summer-land. 

lam feeling happy and am contented. 
Give my love to all. 

Sond message to Mrs. Duncan Mont- 
gomery, Morgautown, Indiana. 


DAVID RENTON. 
Str,—Pleaso record on your books that 
an old man wishes to converse with his 
grandsou Albert. My name, sir, is David, 
and I come this beautiful winter morning 
to communicate through this Medium with 
you, to the bost of my ability. 1 have 
had a constant desiro for several wecks to 
speak to somebody on carth. I find tt re- 
lieves me; for Í tell you there is a great 
mistake made when people believo that 
Spirits ure perfectly ensy when they can’t 
see, hear and talk to the doar ones left bo- 
hind. We all need contnunication with 
earth. You gain knowledge by commu- 
nicating with us, and go onward in your 
vourse; we gaiu knowledge by comimuni- 
cating with you. 

I am offen with you and Ww ulter, my 
I tind you surrounded with every 
comfort of life, instead of living in the 
wilderness or troubled with the wild In- 
dians of the forest. You have privileges 
that I could not have when I tirst moved 
t the wilderness of Indiana. I could not 
leave home and the deur ones without 
dreading to return, fearing In 
my house in ruins snd m a 

coined i the ns 


son. 


in knowledgo, aud return aud impart it to 
his earthly friends. 


Wo bring light nnd truths—truths of 


heaven, and not of hell. U. B., my son, 
nnd Albert, and the my dear 
earthly friends, hearken to your old father 
and grandfather. Your timo advancos 
when tho messonger from this sido of lito 
will bo calling you. T know it may seom 
strango for me to say so, but I wish it, U. 
B. Your mother Sarah is horo, for sho 
and | wore always companionnblo, 1 never 
was lonely when sho was noar. 

Rejoico, dear onos, that after all you 
will meet your fathers and mothors, grand- 
fathers and grandmothers, sisters and 
brothers over here, on theso beautiful 
shores, called heaven. 

You ofton hear tho human spoak of 
This is freedom in its truest 
Thore is no 
neither 


rest of 


freedom. 
and most beantiful sonse. 
law in the Divine economy. I 
stood in wonder, nor was I struck with 
astonishment whon my Spirit made its on- 
trance into that now and beautiful life of 
whioh it was an inheritor by tho laws 
under which it was born, reared and edu- 
cated. 

Freedom is mine. ‘Como, ench one of 
you; come, for I wait on tho other sido 
of life—tbat life which has no fading. 

I have taken tho trouble to como, and 
if my friends will tako the troublo to rec- 
ognize mo, ] will come again. My name 
is David Bonton. 


“TONLE” FUND. 


We have bceu requontol by tho Band controlling the dos- 
tiny of thie pipor t » call upon thoso of our pntrona who arc 
able, to contribute to n fund for sending the Voros oP AN- 
OELS free to thoso unable w yay for It. Tu any and all our 
Patrona who ban een) any amount, If ovor ao amall, for the 
abovo purposo, we will orallt tho amount thoy may sond, io 
the noxt iseuc of tho paper. 

Sinco our lust, wo havo rocolval tho following donations to 
tho “Tunle” Fund: 


A friond, Brooklyn, N. Y.. o $1.00 
Mre. Fiske, Saftom, M1388., 6 e e 035 
Josopb Kuhn, Biloxi, Mias., + 035 
Mes. Mary Porkins, Groat Falla, N. iL. . 035 
M.G a S Needham, Masa., > . 0.78 
I.L Knapp, Puinborton, Oblo, . . 036 
W.L Tobnson, M. D., Doston, Maan., E 1 00 
Robert Clark, Meury, N1., n A . 0.36 
A friend. Oblo. . * Úi O . 1.33 
T. J. Scofield, Utah, s a o Pa oss 
R.T Log kanoi. Stoughton, Wash. Ter.. . 100 
Lydia F. Mason, Baldwinevillo, Mass., —. 035 
BR R. Hixon, Grand Loige, Mich, > >- 0.05 
care Clark, $3 eae rect, Buaton. Masa., 136 
( pe rs . 


q 
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NOTICE, 


Oe ALEL who demro Mosangos from dopartad frionda theo! 
the medlimeahip of “Wost tingle,” ahonlil addroaa har, 2. O. 
Rox 40, Waahlington, D. € 


“+e ~- 


eg Nhe Grint Sympiashotlo Olairveayant'a Klgotro Magnotle 


Medletned, for the Caro of all known Dison, aro sant to 
All parta of Che world, on applloation to 
Du. l.outa, Mo. 
Letlory of Inquiry muat vontain throo thron- oont Poataga 
Stampa. 


AU nowapapora notleing tho nhovo vard ond have oar 
madlotngn aml aarvicos na payment, 


Ioann D, Qoonmwin, Nr. 


Comoe and be Hoalod. 


ad Suffering humanity, If not reclaimed Inatantly, may 
aoon ba reatored to honlth and uaoiulnosa by 


S. W. JREWEEE, Dooron OF MAONKTIOS. 


One who te not backward ar nabnmed to admintater hla 
oril gina wf hanling to tho afliotul poor or riuh, whoa 
Deathican, Incautty, Loan of Momory, Paralyala or Pal 
any part of the budy, from whatavor vanno, Typhold Fo 
Contracted Muantos, Hoart Diavuso, Lamo look, Kidn 
Livor Complainta, Coughs, €u., have often been romov 

ane treatment, Mafiolnoa may bo nacd. No bene 
charges. 
VOW Kiibert Street, Philadelp 


MISS KNOX, 

Tics T MEDIU M, 

1 Wyman Place, off Common Street 
BOSTON. pe: 


Oe Cireles Sunday ovenings, And Thuradaya, al 
Menroatry Rati GIYRN. 


Medical Medium, 89 K 8t., Sonth Bos 


Fupilof olf Dr, John Warren, formorly 
sorllwa Cor, and tronta nli kimis of Discar 
Complatots, und all Cutancous nnd Blood Diac: 
lnrly attended to. Kidnoy Complainta a ape 
for Examination, Advice, and Pruserlption, 
oea, Modorato ratos for modioine, when | 

Oftino hours, D A. M.to3 P. M. : 

Partica w riting, plearo onoloso foc, alump, and 
lar In stating aymptoms. ad 


RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHIGAL JO 


A Large Eight-Page Weekly 
voted to Spiritualism 


es 
Established In 1863, It has overvnomo all op 
ħuna attained n standing aud elroulation unpresedu 
history of liberal putilvations. Tho moat prof 
Nant writera and duepest thinkers In tho Spirit 
wiito forthoJounnat.. Through ably corren) 
fucilitiog unequilled for RR all nowa of int 
onned, and careful, roliablo roporta of plonumonn. 
Torma, 93.15 per year. Npecimon copy froo. Ar 


JNO. C. BUNDY, Edit 


MERCHANTS BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILL 


MIND AND MATTER, 


-PUNLIOA TION OFFIOR, 


Sccond Story No. 713 Sauasou 
Phitadelphin. 


J. M. Ronknra | A 
0. 0. WisoxN 


Bpecial Nollece“twatlly on 
_ Business Cards and Continual Advort 
apooinl raten. 
' EER E not bo Ane 


